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Correspondence Column
Making Amends.
Pear Editor,.I nm now going to try to

make amends for my past neKlectfulness to
oar dear T. 1"). C. C. 1 an; sending a draw¬
ing, made an Inch square. 1 hope you will
deem It fit to print. I have been so busy
that I really haven't had time to write. I
think the prize drawing by \V. C. Lord was
just ftno. I think the Hook Lovers' Contest
Ik a very good idea, though I am afraid 1
will never ho able to answer thorn correctly.\V«ji, as I think my letter Is long eough 1
will close, 'wishing editor and members all
success, 1 am faithfully, your member.

ItbAN'Cl 112 ANTHO.N'Y.
Houtc t, Box 20, Ashland, Va.

An Interesting Letter.
Dear Kdltor,.1 received the nice badge,for which I thank you very much. I whh

very proud to se« my drawing on our page,
*s it was my first. My school will bo out
In six werks. The school I attend 1» three,
miles from our homo. Papa Imd a soi*!!
stablo built adlo'.nitiK the school grounds,und my lit other rind «istT nnd 1 drive and
keep tho horou nil day. My baby Bister says"Old Maud goes to school, ido." Duringvacation papa gives u? (my brother and I)
us much hind as we can work, und lets oneof tho bunds plow Ii for us. Wo make u
house of tobacco toRothor. Of course, you

j know wo do not cure It. My brother Wll-I Hani will soon bo thirteen. lie is anxious toi Join tho Hoys' Corn Club. 1 guess he ranI make hh much corn as any of them. He Is
pr< ity keen on making money, and doesn't
mind how hot tho nun shines when he knows
he Is getting tho money for his wot I:. I
don't rare much about money, so 1 don'tsiipposo I'll over bo rich. 1 nil! sending twodrawings. I fear Mrs. Kate's hose is tooj high; With beet wishes to all, yours,

.JOHN \V. SHEFFIELD, Jit:
I Ridgeway, \'a.

'line School Record.

it.'oar Editor,.I *in very »orry that youdid not receive my contributions of ttio Uft
tw.. weeks) ro, of course; my drawing was
not published. I cortnlnly do like the Book
Lovers' contcsi, n.nd nm co:n>; lo try to ai-
ways answer (he qtiertlo.hs: 1 have been oivlthe roll of honor In my scho.ol all the Kf.tlon, I have nearly finished tho whole sot of!
"Klsle Book*." and Ilk.- them hr.c. There ji. Iwrnly-plght In th* set; T have. ;e."if|
three of the nttlo "Colonel Bo'c-Uo." I ihjrikthe "Little Colonel at Broadway School" Isperfectly splendid: 1 will closo now, wleh-I
lag success to tho club. Your loving mein-
ber, LYJJ.A VIRGINIA HANSON.
Mas onto Home, Richmond.

fiends a "Picture.
Dear Editor,.1 have not written to yonfor a long lime. Tnclose4 you will find a'picture, winch l hope I will soon see In the

pr.per. Your member,
ANNA B. COCKE.

. 'a:e Mira M. M. Tnb'o, Dlxöhdale, Now-
if. ad. Va.

An Original btorr.
Dear Edltor, .I was very glad to see rriy \drawing in print to-day. Inclosed you wl|lUnd an original story ralle.d "Hilda'sDream." You will also Und tho drawing <" ¦'

s. mill and some other drnwlnrs. Hoping i"
fee- them in print, 1 remain, your true mem¬ber. ELIZABETH BAKER.6 Bellevue Flats, City.
The »res from Petersburg.
Dear Editor,.As I have just finished mylessens and practiced my muMc let-son I

thought I would wrltn you a letter tor the
ji<ir." this week. I have had & pair o> roller..katos given to me, so l went down ohWashington .Street several days ago to tryto skate, but I fell down .*o often that X
Treated quito a sensation by (ho p^op!^laughing at rri*. Mmnmt started to churchto-night and when (hi «ot to the door she.fo'tind It closed o:» account o( n. Beverc storm.Several of our friends went out to the. coun¬
try Sunday ovenlng. and my little friendhad never been to tho country before, and
vc all had a most delightful time, lie i.sfrom Pennsylvania and has never been bare¬footed. I havo eleven little, baby chickens.They are very pretty and grow teal fast. 1
guess 1 will have t<> dose for this time asIt Is 10:15 o'clock. \,.il write again soon, As
ever, your little member,

MARION V. BROWN.U Elbe street, Petersburg, V»,
Knthcrlne Ilarneyfs Drawing,
Dear Edltor,.I nm tending a drawing and

snswers to pussies, I think the drawing Inlaei Sunday's paper by Katherlric M. Harnoy¦wnc eplendld< I think the Hook Lovors'Contest arc f.no. Mutt close. Your member,LOUISE WALKER;Barbourevtl Je, ornnr.e county, v.,.

Remarkable Progress,
\ Hear Editor,- i whs very much surprisedto see my heading in pi Int. i nlso .sa w oneof my drawings in Sunday's <i2th;> paper,'fhe progress our club has marie since n...veiiiber it very remarkable, Tho page >yrapidly improving as spring comes on. I
am El-id to see e;- many new members nameeach week, and with oil members and caneditor success, t Inclose a cartoon of myself.1 remain, very truly yours,

C, A. SPENCER.P. 8..Please send mo h tncmbsrghlp badge
'
Will Devote Hcisell to Work.
De»r Editor,.I very t.oldom sr.nd storiesJ or drftwinr.s to your psqe because I do no:Ihave time. I think the work or tho T. F». C.C. excellent, and have lately decided to ,t<vove an houi every Sunday to this work. 1

: *«:;d Inclosed a drawing and story on myI native city, and hope to win a prize some[ linio. Very tiuly, your memhos,K ATHERIN E *NOW.
The Rise and Foil.
Dem- Kdltor,.I linvo heen frying lo get anopportunity to thank you for my prize over<lr.ee 1 received It. but ns most school chil¬dren, i put my reason for not unswerlnj;before because l have been busy at .school. Iknow you think Purely wo Could spart: a fewminutes. I wohdci how many of the clubhiembers uro observing f-:;. Patrick's Day to¬day, the 17th of March. Inclosed pleasefind a story, which I composed, entitled"The Rise a:.1 Fall." I will close, hopingmy story will be. worthy lo be published. Iremain, your sincere member,271 Byrne Street ESTELLE GATES.

Wishes Club HiVceess.
Dear Editor,.l studied my lessons thUI evening, so have fi few m.nut's to give t<-the elub to-nlghl, \ am stndlng In a puzri», a curved ilr.e, and nl^o a drawing, anthope they will itcapa the waste basket,must close, wishing tho t.tub hiuch succe<ist reiii&ln your true member,

KLJ^ARK'fll PKNICII,) Soü(Ii Boston; Va.

Editorial and Literary Department
Medals and Badges

Are in Hand
My Dear Hoys and Girls;
The delayed medals ana badges have

arrived, l am sending off. the badges,
ami next Sunday the medal winners' jnames will bo announced and tho med-
als sent out at once; And next Sunday
1 am going to tell you a piece of very
Kood news*, something: thai concerns jyou and in which you will all be Inter-
ested. I

I must explain to you that I have jbeen sick and away from the plneo for
a weck, so 1 have hardly got toil thingsstraight. But everything will be going
smoothly by next week, and club mem¬
bers entitled lo medals will receive
them, YOUR EDITOR.

week's rrzke wixxeks.
MlSrt ElD.nhe« It I'ciilck, South Huston,

Va.
\V. It. Shandi, Courllnnd, Vri.
Walter Risque, Hoonn VlfVtri, Va.

weisk's CONTRIBUTORS.
Anthony, Blanche I.ester. Maggie
Burke, Dusle i.awford, Wright
Baker. Elisabeth Mohcurc, Ben «1.
Buchanan, V. A. Murray, Warren N.
Boverlöy, Cedrlc S Mooro. Mary E.
Bcverloy, Edgar II Peace, Jessie
Barnes, John T. Page, Wharton
Brown. Marion IT. I'crklnson, B. G.
Baker. Pauline Petersen. Katherine jCocko, Anne B. Pcnick; Elizabeth
Dyke, Evelyn E. unique, Walter
Dunn. Florence Kay. Evelyn
Dudley, Elsie '<'. Hanson, Dyr;i v.
Kink. Norlne Bisque, Nornvi W
Fink. Claudio fldtith, Ida IV
Gllliain, Mary A. Bice, .lohn W. jGnies, Eatöilo Shepherd, Elina
(.'¦raves, 1'. 1:3. Htonenburg, HoseGilHam, Dorothy Scott, Lucille
Gary. Noll Scott. Merle
Cloddy, Anno C. Smith; -Minnie B.
Hoiman; El izabeth Sharids, W. I t.
Harris, Maggie Sanford, Wripht
May, Eniriin Sheffield; .L W\, .Ir
IL-inUin. Abe Spanglcr, W. p.Hattorf. AI vi ii Spencer, C. A.
Howard. Mary Sndw, Kitt her! lie
Hanls, Charles 6. Turpln; Leo. .ir.1.1ones, Dm kett Tlgnor, Thelmo
Kuhn, Louise Terry, Rdgnr
Kent. Virginia E Yondörlehr, R. A.I Lumr.don, Gladys Wnlker, LouiseI "Lanier, Mary E; Wlnh lohn, .Ir.
Lörd, William C. Woodvlllc, .1. F... .Ii. I

.RA inEL AND ELLA. i

Mabel and Ella " er<> the glrlij, Ma.bc) ;ifan about sivi-en years old arid Ella,
vviwj about fourieen . cms old;
Thplr parents bad sent t lie in to a

hoarding school. The people at the
boarding school did hoi give Ihem
enough to eal. no I hey would slip oil I
(ivory evening about dark and go down
to Aunt. Anna'»« cabin to prot some¬
thing to rat. Aunt Anna was an old
nerrro woman, who owned a cabin near- jby.
One night as thej were going back

to the schoolhouse from Aunt Anna's
they sat down on a log to vest. Theyhad not been there very Ions when a
inah. came out of the woods and i<eked
i hem the way to the roädi They pointedthe way out to him, but ho said he.
could not see very good in the dark
nf'FP and asked them to go with hi hi as
far as the road, so they went with
him. When tney t;ot to the road ho
asked them to go a little farther and
led them right inta Gypsy camp.
The Gypsies' said thai they would

t.ike them home In the morning; so
the girls dressed up and danced around
tho five with tho Gypsy children.

In the morning the Gypsies started
out, and Mane! and Ella got into a
wagon and wont with them.
When they had gono a lit r:r; ways,Ella raid she did not know the road,

and that she did not believe the Gypsies
were taking then) home, but a Gypsy;
woman told thoni that 'it was a short
eat through the woods, hut when they'came out of the woods it was in a town
about twenty miles from their home.
The Gypsies would not let them ;:<~>

home, but let them ^ riding every daywith two of the Gypsy girls.
One day while thoy were out ridingthey came to Mabel's grandma's farm.The girl-- did not let the Gypsies knowthis, but made out Ihey were lost, but

tho Gypsies said they knew the wayand rode. on. I
When they eanic to the farm f^nte.?.!abel said she would go in and askfor something to oat. So aho wenl inand told her grandma ail about theirbeing captured. Her grandma was jvery glad to sec her and .- aid she would' end i.heni home when they wanted toj go.She went out. and wl-.e,) the Gypsies II started home they seui their -horseslatter then, as fast as (hoy could go.J for they bad tarn In the habit of'racing buck lo earn p. The Gypsies i"lid no' find out (hat the glrh; wore

net on their ponies until they reached
camp. '
Tho girl* went, hark to Mabel's I

grandma':! and spent n happy day ami!night, and Mabel's grandpa tool; thenihomo the next day. Their parentsno-, e,- Ben( them to a boarding schoolagain.
posed byNV/if/rlSR KLSQU B.

HILDA'S DREAM.
I "Hilda, yon must clean up the housej whll.- I'm away," said her mother.I Hilda was thirteen years old and lived
; about -i mile froni town. She didn'tlik.0 to i. Ip about the house, at all, hutj her mother wanted her to he a niceI housekeeper whon sue got grown, andinado her learn how.

So Hilda . mother wont to townabout V o'clock to spend the day, andshe was left to clean the house. Shestarted fioon at toy her mother left, butobi everything halfway to got throughquhk. so :die could go out and play.She was exhausted before gettingthrough rind sat down to think howshe wished ahc didn't havo to clean
up. Kiio began crying, The next thinglie knew a beautiful little fairy stoodliefere her. "What Is I he mat tor. mylittle glii?" risked the fairy., "l \Vf\htto bo a grown lady," said Hilda, "so

that 1 won't min<t cleaning up." Tho
fairy threw her wand around llllda'a
head, und the next thing; she knew she
was a real grown lady. She jumpedlip out of her chair In great delight
and started cleaning again. She
thought sho didn't mind it now that
she was a grown lady. .lust as sho
finished the doorbell rang and in wa.te¬
ed some yoimg ladies. Hilda thoughtthey would be suisnrised to see her a
grown lady, but they weren't. As soon
as they saw the house thoy beganlaughing. Every one who saw it
laughed at It. Hilda began wishing
she was a child again. If sho was onlyJlttle and could be c.cuseu. She start¬
ed crying again when she awoke and
found herself still sitting in the chair.
How glad sho wr ; that she wns still
a child and could learn how. She got
up and finished without minding It
the least hit, and never had ai$- more
trouhle about cleaning*. (Original.)

ELIZABETH UAKBR;
C Bellevue Flats, city.

Til 13 IllSE AND FALL.

Mildred puban was an orphan child,
her parents having died when she was
Only four yours of ago. An intimate
friend of her mother, Mrs. Wllkine, had
decided to adopt her. In fnct, Mrs.
Dublin, had requested her on her dying
bed to care for Mildred, her only child.
So naturally her wish was carried out
as they tied always loved her. As
they had no other children and were
wealthy. .Mildred did hot wish for any-hing*.
Their adopted daughter was now

eighteen and Mr. and Mrs. Wllklns
wanted her to enjoy herself as much
as possible, so they decided they would
buy a cottage at the seashore, and the
three could spend tho summer theretogether; Mildred Mas overjoyed with
this plan and begun at once, to make
preparations for the summer trip. Hut
she bad one wish to ask of her adopt¬ed parents, that was that, she wanted
to carry "net- pet shepard dog. Rover.
At first, they only laughed at her, butfinally seeing she was in carnosi they
onsen ted.
Many flowers were In hloom and

everything was cheerful, for it was thomonth of .liine, and also Mildred washappy because they wero going to
i*o u<r the seashore In the morn-

i. Afier getting the large travelingtrunks, hand boxes, eae., off to the df-
pot overythlnk wont along smotthly.Mildred and Mrs. Wilkins as usual made
many friends on the train and this help¬ed them to enjoy the trip, and to makeIt shorter.

1 poh :iieir arrival, thoy went to their
cottage. "The Colonial" and preparedfor tea. The servants had ranted
everything oh beautifully under the
: ipervlston <>f Mrs. Wilkins, and herhusband and Mildred were charmedwlih the arrangements. It was a veryappropriate name which they had
felected; as most of the articles of
furniture were of colonial btylc.Six weeks hail elapsed and as Mil
drcd was feeling lonesome, she thoughtthe two, her and Rover could take asherl walk along the beach until din¬
ner. Am there were few bathers on
the beach, Mildred and Rover couldtake a quiet walk. Now and then she
would- sit down on the sand and watch
the large wave,; wash on the ahor",then again she would throw p,tlcks
into the water and cry to Rover tobring them to her. Feeling gloomyami wandering to and fro on the beach,
one suddenly cam* to a stand still andreaching down into her hand hag, drew
our carelessly a pair of opera-glasses,which slic had unconsciously placedthere several days before. Raisingthem to her eyes she searched the
waters, then taking thein away ph?noticed how attentively Rover was
watching something. Replacing them
to her eyes again, she scanned the
ocean. "Oh," she screamed, and stag¬gered to some nearby bathers,' then
looking back to Rover nhe cried: "Go
Hover, go," human like he jumped Into
the water and swam in the directionsiie. had beckoned. At tho same timethe lookers-on were crowding around
her anxious to know what had hap¬pened. They began to question her.
but for a few seconds all.she could
say was": .'It rose and fell." This
aroused their curiosity more than ever

they begged her to tell what had
.happened. Finally she managed to
tell what she had se^n. Sho sold, as
she raised her glasses to her eyes the
second time she saw n human being
wn houtsti etched arms rlso and then
fall back into the water. Nothing else
was needed, the bathers rap" swiftlyand procured it boat and hastened to
rescue the dying man.

Hover had reached the man and was
pulling him along by his clothes, when
they approached. Latckily the rescuers
lifted Hie '.'rowtiing man into the boat,(also Hovei) and hastened to .shore.

Mildred was awaiting the coming of
the rescuers patlontly, Before theyJreached (ho beach she cried. "Hurryhim to "The Colonial," we will do all
we can for him." It was very kind Inher to suggest this, but really it was
the proper place for him.as it wasMr. Wilkins, '

Compose*! by
FSTFL.L.B GATES.

271 Byrne Street.

MB ItCVS BR.iVETtV.
One afternoon Mercy, a Puritanmaiden, sat hoforo the huge fireplacespinning. There wan no noise in thelog cabin except the busy whirr of thespinning wheel and the slow tick, lockof the grandfather's clock in tho cor¬ner. Occasionally bttgy Frank turnedover in his rude, home-made eradlo,which set i; rocking noisily back andforth, but nothing else broke tho still¬ness. Mercy wae getting weary olspinning, but sho remembered th«

warm Jacket it would bring her father,and, thinking of this, she «et to workharder than ever with now energy.Suddenly n cry arose from the cradle,and Mercy, springing up, glad to find
some e>:i use for stopping her work,rap over to the cradle and settledi'rav.k on the Moor with his blocks.Beating herself beside him. sho beganto make blockhouse* for him."Merty make Fwank anuddor house-"she cried gaily", for! the fifth time stack-lag uii tho small wooden blocks. No-
soon had sho finished than a fat littlehand stretched out and over went the.nftli blockhouse, little Frank crowing.
\. Ith ({blight all the while..lust then the big old clock struck
|1 e mourn I >\ trokes. *

,"Garnines Here it is i> o'clock.

Mother and father will be here aoon.
and I haven't even started supper,"
cried Mercy, Beaming to stir tho Are.
hung a kettle of water over It, and cut
the broad all at once.
Frank sat contentedly playing with

hla blocks while,Mercy sat at the back
door milking the cow. suddcnlv some¬
thing attraetod hl» nttentlon more
than his blocks. What was that look¬
ing In at the window? A largo cop¬
per-colored face! Frank stared \:\
open-mouthed wonder, for ho had neve-.jseen an Indian before. Tho Indian
stared at him. too. und this was tin
way Mercy found thorn when she came
in from milking. Terrified, she seized
Frank and pushed him under Ills
stadle, which sin; had turned upside
'own. Then grasping her father's old
musket, she rushed out and tired
Bang:
When tho smoke cleared away the

red than was nowhere to be seen. He
iroa only a friendly old Indian, who,
suffering from hunger, had conn; down
lo bey food from some of the white
people. But foarinp. that the gun was
sn evil spirit eomo. to punish aim, he
ran, frightened, back lo hla wigwam.
Meanwhile Mercy went back and

freed Frank, who was crying passion¬
ately In his little; prison. .lust as she
A'ns nutting the last pewter dish onthe table. In came her father andmother. Who, when they hoard her
ptory at the supper table, laughedheartily at her fear of the harmlessold Indian, but also praised her forthinking first of her little brother.

Your member,
HÜLSE u.vrn.

Holllns CÖ11ago, Holllns. March3, 1011.

roxrs.

Onto there lived In the woods live
little foxes and they wore gray. One-

I day when the father und mother werej going away they said. "Children, you
must strry In the house until we come

j back." so they set out for the poultry ji yard to pet a f.«t gobbler, just as they \were cominc <>vit <»f the henhouse .1
very large dog jumped oh ihr mother.
The father look tue türlccy « little waydown the hill and then came back. The
father fox fought and fought, but the

j big dog killed the mother fox. The]
old fathr r fox .returned with a heavy i
heart to toil of the misfortune Tho
five little ones missed the mother very ]much. S>< all ih.v work fell on the old
father fox. At last he took the oldest
fox and trained him to climb tree?. One !I night as the little fos was tip the treei to go' a fat hen. n man with a gun! came along. The father gave a yell
to warn the little or." to stay still.
which ho did. The- father took out
down the hill, and tho little, one hidhimself itiiionc the; leaves. The man
thought that Mr. Fox was the only onethere. Ho phot, but what was the use?
The father was half-way home. AtI last It quieted down and about the

'. middle of the night tho old fox came! creeping back to help the other one.who came down the tree nnd went
home. They brought the fat hen. too.
They had a line supper' o? chicken, and
each little fox went to sleep sucking a
chicken hon<v
Composed by ELIZA DET1T HOLM AN',

j Lee. Va.

j MERCURY AAR THE WOODMAN.
One day a woodman was resting fromhis work, by the alje of a rivet. Hadropped his axe into she water. liefound it Impossible to recover 'ho axe. IBoing thus deprived of means of earn¬ing' a living, he rat down on the bank jand bemoaned his fate.

! Mercury, who was passing, askedj[ why he wept. He told him of the loss t
of his axe. When Mercury plunged jInto the water, and bringing up agolden nxc. asked If it was the one!he lost. Upon the woodman's saying!that It w.iö not his, Mercury disap¬peared Into the water a second time.'and coming up with ä sliver axe Injhis hand, he asked the man If this washis.
The woodman said it was not his.Mercury went into the river for thethird time, und brought up the axe thathad been lost. The woodman sali thatthis was his, and he expressed his joy'at its -recovery. Mercury was so!pleased with tho woodmen's honestythat he gave him the gold and silveraxes. In addition to his own.! On his return home the woodman re¬lated to tho people all that had hap¬pened. One of them though I ho wouldj see whether he could secure the samegood fortune to himself. So he ran to1 the river, threw his axe Into the water.and sat down to weep. Mercury ap-! peared as before, and having learned *

the cause of, his grief, plunged into the
river, brought up golden axe, arid jasked if it was his. He sold thai It |was his. and Mercury would not give ihim the golden axe, and also refused I
to get his cxe he had lost.

WJIARTON PAGE. |Crowe. Yo.

TUE CITY OF CHAjtlLOTTESVILI.E.
Oliarlottesville Is the county seat

and most populous and prosperous rity
in Albemaiie county. Located at an
elevation of 4S0 feet, and surrounded]by the Blue Ridge Mountains. Char- I
lottesvlllo enjoy« very beautiful scon- ¦,
ery. The water system 1» unexcelled
by any other Jn Virginia. Wo havo
electric cars and electric lights and gfto.Charlottasvlllo Is one of the oldest
and most historic cltle3 In the State.
being tho sceno at both Revolutionary'and Civil War" struggles. The Sara¬
toga prlBonera were barracked here for
about two years.
Four successive Presidents of the

Union had to come here to vote. "Mon-
tlcello and "Ash- Lawn" are located |within a f«w miles of here. The for-,
inor is the homo of Jefferson, the lat¬
ter of Monroe.
The population of this city amounts I

to something1 like. 10.000. - jTho University of Virginia is located jbor.?. This university was founded, by
Thomas Jefferson, who also laid out,
the city. All educational advantages![are to bo found here. There Is a largo
public school, which has 1.400 pupils
in attendance, we have'also a colored
school and numorous large private
schools. KATHER1NE SNOW.

A.ME 11ANKINY.

ANNO OAnV «KDDY.

cuiiVBi) i.im:,

'T'fSmg nev?Aei »4.tovm>*X
iKe home ,

2.0Jv! <^-L .

3. A bzzr,-J
\V. It. SIIAM)S.

A.VSW KHS TO QUESTIONS tS
iioiikj.oit.hs« CONTS IST.

1 In the a lory, "All TJaba and the
Forty Thieves," All Habu accldently
discovered Hie way 10 enter a cave

stored with riches, by pronouncing lite
words "Open .Sesame."

2. William Cow nor wrote ''John Oil <

pin,'' Though married "twice ten

tedious years," he had never taken a

holiday since he was married. There
was not room for him In the coach
after his family and relations had en¬

tered, iso be borrowed his neighbor *, a

calendar's, horse >r> ride Getting to a

smooth 'place hi the road, bin horse
Matted away at n gallop. ||r was un¬

able to stop it. and his neighbors think¬
ing h»' wan unnlng a race, dPJ not

try. The horse went to hi? master'?
house at NVnrfi'bui hcar'lngan at-a bray,
started back. Passing his wife, she
saw him, and gave the coachman a

half crown to bring him hack. Meet-
Ing John, or the horse rather, he trl«*ri
to stop htm, hut could not. The foil-
gates were flung open. for. as before
the people thought John was running
a ra"v "Afid so he did. and won It,
too, for ho got flret to town."

3. I am not certain, but I ttilnk
"Heady to-1 lal t" is a c'naraclei in
Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress.

4. J. Fennlmore Cooper wrote "The
'Leather Stockings" stories.

r, -

0. Mary Virginia Tcrhun*1, (Marlon
Hartum!) wrote "The Story of Mary
"Washington."

EDGAR R. BEVERLY.
Kreellng, Va.

HOOK LOVERS' CONTEST.

April is Shakespeare e birthday and
the twenty-third of the month the day
that Is kept sacred to the poet's mem¬

ory. Now. ss all good girls and boys
want to know uomethhig about Will
Slmkefpeare. the question this week
will turn en his family, birthplace, and
his works.

1. Who was Shakespeara's father-.'
2. Whore was lie born ami where edu¬
cated'.' What caused him to go to
London? 4. Where is he burled?' 6.
Why has his body not been removed to
V.'oFtmlnlster Abbey? 6. During the
reigns of what English sovereigns did
lie live? 7. In what year was he born
and In what year did ho die? S. How
did Shakespeare spell his own name?

"ANSWERS."
-

All'» well that onds well. By R. Mar¬
tin. By Helene Murry. "Snow."

Slates In figures by Willie £>. Span¬
ger. Illinois, Oregon, Montana, Maine.
Utah, New York, Oklahoma, Texas,
Wyoming, Arkansas.
Animal pur/.le by Curtis' G. P^der,

dog. cat, lion, pig, leopard, antelope,
alligator, crocodile, deer, tiger, rac¬
coon goat ape, oociot otter.

LOUISE WALK ER,
narboursvillc, Orange county, Va.

PATRICK HENRY*

Patrick Henry was born in Studely,
Hanover county, Va.. on May 2!>. 1736.

His father was a man of sma.ll means,
and had a largo family, so could not
give his children much education.

Patrick had to he educated by his
father, who taught him lyatln, a. little
Greek and some mathematics.
He used to lie for hours in the woods

under the trees watching the birds as
they hopped from branch to branch.
He w3s devoted to history, and par¬
ticularly to the history of his own
country.
At the age of fifteen he was put into

a store. Before ho was twenty ho mar¬
ried, and tried several ways of making
a living, first farming and then store-
keeping again. He noxt studied law,
and was admitted to tho bar in 1760.
Ha made the finest speech of his life at
the Virginia Convention, which met at
St. John's Church, Richmond. In 1775,
lo dlscusr. what steps the poloniesshould take to prevent England's un¬
just laws. In" his speech ho said: "Is
lifo so dear, or peace so sweet, as to
be purchased at the price of chains and
slavery? Forbid It, Almighty God! I
know not what course others may take,
but as for mo, give me liberty or give
me doalh!"
Thomas Jefferson, one of the great

mep of Virginia, said: "We could not
have dona without Patrick Henry. He
was beforo us all In keeping up the
spirits of tho Revolution. Ha was our
leader."

Patrick Henry fought bravely In the
Revolutionary War, and was chosen
the first Governor of Virginia, to the
grfful delight of the people. He served
two terms, and would havo boon re-
elected tho third time, as no one was
ho popular as lie; but he refused the
honor. Thomas Jefferson was elected
in his place. He died at Red Hill, va.,
June 6, 1709.

MARG ARET DANIEL
Nohead. Va.

LOUISE W.V1.KE».

ALETHa HANCOCK.

RAYMOND U. PEItKINSON.

MAGGIE LESTER» r^,

IvATHEItlNE PETERSON.

EVELYN E. DYKE.

ELIZABETH PARKER.

C. A. SPENCER.


